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EPIC 9. 


WEIS. QUIET IN THE VALLEY-~ 


THE SILENCE, NOT OF 
EMPTINESS, BUT OF LIVING 
CREATURES BEING STILL... 


eS 


THIS. 1S MORE A PLACE. 
OF ETERNITY THAN OF 
THE NINETEENTH 
CENTURY, AND SO HE HAS 
COME HERE TO CONTEM- 
PLATE THE TEN THOU- 
SAND THINGS AND TO 
SEEK HIS SOUL... 


HE COULP NOT HIMSELF 
GAY WHETHER HE (s: 
RUNNING FROM THE 
SLAUGHTER AND STRIFE 


ee 
\s Wie Of 0/5 VICLENT PAST, 


ys DECADES AS THE 
MOST RENOWNED. 
SAMRAT OF THe LAND, Fi 
38 RUNNING TOWARD 
SOME AS YET UNFATH- 
OMED DESTINY. 


CREATED & PLOTTED 
BY CARL PorTs 
ART BY CARL POTTS § 
TERRY AUSTIN 
SCRIPT BY DENNY OINEIL 
COLORS BY MARIE SEVERIN 
LETTERS BY JIM NOVAK 


4 SOUND, DISTANT 
DRAWING NEAR 


ZB 
4 T, 


MIS PULSE QUICKENS 
AND HE SEES THE RIDER-~ 


“AN IMAGE FROM 
His YESTERDAYS. 
A WARRIOR, A 


SWORDSMAN. 


SOMETHING STIRS 1N THE SHADOWS, 
WEAR THE RIDER AND THE OBSERVER, 
KNOWS WHAT 1T MUST BE, AND HE 
BEGINS TO FEAR... 


— ey 
THIS IS A . 
my BPPORTONT 
ay) 


ABE AT CN ree 
TLE. THE WARRIOR 15 NO; 
GOING IN PEACE. s 


THE DRAGON'S MANNER 18 ONE OF 
JRNEUL NNOCENCE, THE WARRIOR'S. 


THEN 
\_ | wait. No 


J LONGER! 


THERE 1S NO 

N) RESPECT IN 
BE 

Uh SWORPSMAN, 
ND 


SAT. YOU MUST 
CHOOSE BETWEEN ME 3 
‘AND THE CLIFF. Xf ARE YOU: TRUSTING 


ME 
Cer 


AHISS...A GLITTERING BLU) 
THE SWORDSMAN FEELS THE 
BLOW BEFORE HE REALIZES. 
TWAT THE DRAGON /S AT LAST, 
DEFENDING ITSELF 


B . 


E cot 
my TROPHY-- 
4 


it 
US BRAVADO WLTS LIKE RICE t) 
Rell 2428 (N THE RAIN AND AS Hi 
TURNS, STUMBLING, HIS WORLD 1s 
FULLER WITH THE SIGHT OF FANG 
Ra AN? cA 


A GARDE 
| Sen 
| ATURE UNTIL THIS 
| [mom 


THE MILT OF THE 
KATANA, SLIPS. 
WOME FINGERS. 


FE 


AND RUTHLESS FOE, AND 


TOMGHT; HE WILL BOAST OF 
Ee CUTIE WL LOAST CE | (= [7 res 
a | 


AS THE SHADOWS LENGTHEN, A 
ACEERT MANY CUPS OF SAKE BRA! Varley DWELLER, A VENERABLE 
ADMIRING WOMEN. Ba eee Celine SEE) 


re 

Suir A 
YE HEARS THE SCR. 
SANDAL: SATE 


St >> oo 
ss ¢ i } WHEN x 


A A SHALL ANSWE 
U TOIT. AGI 


FORGIVE MY RUDENESS. I GRIEVE. 

MY ORDER |S DEDICATED TO CARING 

FOR THESE SYMBOLS_OF WISDOM 
"AND PEACE. 


T HAVE LEARNED FROM 
THEM _OF TOLERANCE, 
GRACE AND POWER: 
THINGS I SOUGHT IN MY 
paYS OF COMBAT, IN VAIN. 


UGLINESS FROM 
OCCURRING A 
SECOND TIME. 


LATER, PERNAPS, MASANOBU WILL KNOW THEGLOW 
HE NOW FEELS AS /NSF/RATION. 


A VEIL HA: Bg YET, /RON/CALLY, 
een fas BEEN (E HAS A NEEO 
=~ 


MEANWHILE, THE PRIEST HAS PAUSED ON HIS_WAY BACK Te 
eM NS TUE bite ABOUT ROLHOD We ts WeARNe. 


TEETH AND CLAWS. 
OF DRAGONS. 


en ee int IS 


© te Wie owt,” 


MIS. THROAT TIGHTENS. 
AND HIS HEART BEATS 
HEAVILY WITHIN HIM. 

THERE CAN BE NO 
MISTAKE -~ 


THE HATEFUL 
CREAK OF A BOW 


(E18 WITNESSING 
|EPARATIONS FOR 
WOLENCE. 


BEING ORAWN TAUT: 


<7 J rane 
WITH A ROAR, THE DRAGONS 
RESPOND TO THE COMMAND : 


Bhi 
~- THEY REND AND TEAR ¥ 
AND SHATTER THE 
LIVING TREES WITH A 
GLEEFUL FURY S, 


ITS. AS. THOUGH, 
AW INFANT STABBED, 
WIS MOTHER-- 


THAT 
OVERPOWERINGLY 
OBSCENE, 


THE PRIEST HAS GLIMPSED, 
IND SEEN AN ABYSS 
LENCE HE HAS 


BRRREroTHER oF case L. ITS REALLY Se oer (CHATTER) 
MAN. DO T AURME GUARD DUTY ON NIGHTS LiKe THIS!,.(ionure-sine-wnurr) 
.EVEN THE FOKKINS ALIENS WOouLDNT START AN 
BNVASION ONNA NIGHT LIke THIS!.@RunBte),.. WONDER 
: HOWCLM “THEY STARTED THIS GODDAM WAR ANtiow?.. T 
Zsa EAN, BACK WHEN THE UNITED NATIONS FIRST SAID 
BBY) Fie as IN commer uns OREATURES Fon cure 
GAiors| SPACE, Ou8 OLD MAMAEARTA WAS IN AWFUL SORRK share! 
coe THERE WAS WARS AN THREATS OF WARS ON THE "TEE-VEE 
ALLA TIME...(Z WAS JUST A PUPPY KID BACK THEN SOS 
I WAS WATCHIN LOTS OF TELLYVISON)...AND THEN THERE 
S] was POLLUTION an’ INIFLAMON an’ FUEL SHORTAGES 
eee DEEZE!.. I REALLY CANT UNNERSTAN’ WHY THEM 
ALIENS "FIGGERED WE HAD ANYTHING WORT CONQUERING!...BUT, 
IT COULDNTA BEEN MOREN A COUPLE MONTHS LATER THAT THE 
U.N. ANNOUNCED TO THE WHOLE WORLD THEY HAD SOLID PROOF 
THEM FUKIGIN AIJENS WAS PLANNING To INWADE EARTHY. 1 CAN 
REMEMBER MY MOM aN’ DAD...(SNIFF),,.BLESS THEIR HEARTS... WAS 
REAL SCAIRT...NELL... EVERYBODY WAS FEELIN’ FRIGHTENED I 
GUESS... AFTER ALL,WE WERE CONIPLETELY UNPROTECTEDS... sur 
OUR LEADERS came THROUGH FAST!.. 
THEY STARTED A CRASH PROGRAM OF 
WEAPONS 


WAS DRAFIED...YEAH...THATS RIGHT... AND 9 

TWO YEARS LATER mY MOM WAS PICKED fea 

FOR THA NEW WIMMENS AARINE QAP € 
(<)BOB AULL &} 


1B EPIC ©1982 Bob Aull 


--TTWAS JUST ME AN’ MY OLDER BROIMER AFTER THAT... EVEN 
THOUGH WE WAS ALL ALONE, We MADE OUT OK...W 

OBS IN THE DEFENCE FACIORIES 

oe. CHUCKLE... WE EVEN MANAGED TA 

HAVE SOME GOOD TIMES... UNTIL MY 

BROTHER TURNED FIFTEEN... THAT WAS 

THE LEGAL DRAFT AGE BACK THEN... 

NEVER SAW Hit AFTER THAT... HEARD (j 

ONCE RE GOT A SOLVER MEDAL FoR & 


MY BRO” AWRIGHTE. ice: “HEE).... WANTED 
To BE QUI TMERE WITH HIM SO BAD “SS 
I EVEN USED HIS LD, To coe IN ie ARMY WHEN I was 
) ONLY THIRTEEN !..MAN!.... COULDNT WAIT TA KILL 
SME SOME Of THEN FOKKIN' ALIENS /.r0.-BoaMe 
soWALSiGh}..BuT I NEVER Got THE CHANCE TA 
DO REAL DTAWAND WITH THosE SUMY 
? CRITPERS CAUSE’ SUST A LITTLE WHILE AFTER I 
JOINED , THE NEW WORLD GOVERNMENT SA\D 
OUR DEFENSES WAS STRONG ENUFF TO MAKE 
Y THE JINWADIRS THINK TWICE SEFORE THEY D 
~ ATTACK US... BUT WE KEPT THE WEAPONS FACTORIES CRANIKKING 
ANYHOW... WE WASNT ABOUT TA Ley CUR GUARD DOWN EVER AGAIN 
MO SIRT. AN OUR LEADERS BOs 
WAS RIGRIE...A WHOLE BUNEH! 
WENT BY WITHOUT 


ue “THAT NOBODY COULD Have ee i 


To CAUSE REAL TROUBLE!. 
SOME OF THEM GODDAMN 


PEACE FREAKS THe WHOLE INVASION WAS 
A HORE CAN Ya IMAGINE THAT2..1 MEAN... WHY WOULD OUR 


GOVERNMENT WANNA FAKE SOMETHIN LIKE THIAIP.. HUKHUK... AT 
LEAST I GOTT BUST Some OF THEIR FUZZY HEADS AFIER I 
JOINED DA MILNARY ROUGE... THEM DEMONSTRATIONS 09 7GRM 
WENT ON FOR 4 LITTLE WHILE BUT THEY DIDNT LAST : 
vn THEM BONKS SuST WASNT EQUIPPED To FIGET 
TRAINED (ROT COPS ...AN CgeetA wu 
ECONOMY WAS REALLY GREnr EVERYB' HAD 
OBS AND FOOD AN'STUFF...SO THE MASORITY 
OF THE PEOPLE WASNT ABOUT TO LET A BUNCH 
A LOUDIMGUTHS UPSET THE APPLE-CART...ANYWAYS 
.. THEM DUMB RUMORS ABOUT THE INVASION BEING A HOA 
PaemY MUCH FORGONON IN THEM GREAT DEBAKES Over cert 
: CONTROL ALL OOR DEFENSES 11 WAS A REAL 
HARD PILL Ta SWALLOW WHEN THE 
COMPUTERS BEGAN FULL ADTOMATON 
OF ALL THE WEAPONS FACIORIES AND 
CLOSED DOWN THE FARMS IN FAVOR 


4 WAS @ CAPTAIN BY THEN, HEAD 
OF INTERNAL SEQORTIY .I HapDA 
: ORDER MY MEN TA BUSE SOME MORE 
; 3 Se CODDAM HEADS’...I WANED Ta Do IT... 
BUT THEM IGNORANT FREIORY MORRERS ‘JUST WOULDNT ABMIP 
THAT THOSE. ELECTRONICAL BRAINS 
COULD DEFEND us BETTER THAN 
WE COULD! 
WORRYING ABOUT ‘SOBS AN HOMES! 
MA... LIKE THAT CRAP WOULD AL 
Be WORTH ANYTHING AFTER THEM fx 
FURIIN ALJENS ATIACKED!. aut A 
THEY WOULDNT? LISTEN... AND IT 
ALMOST TURNED INTO A GODDAM 


QGVIL WAR!...FRRUSANDS OF 


PEOPLE DIED IN THEM AWFUL WITH THE 


CONFRONTRTGNS 
POLICE AN ARMY...THERE WAS SO DAMN MANY OF THEM THAT IT 
LOOKED LIKE THEY WAS EVEN GONNA WiNJ... UNTLL WE STARTED 
USING THEM GONPUTERS TO DIRECT OUR AIBROKS ... THEN THOSE DUMB 
REBELS DINT STAND A CHANCE... WE WIRED EM OUT TO THE ZAST MAN... 


wL GUESS WE HAD TOO... THEY WAS A REAL THREAT TA WORLD 
SECURITY. HMO... THAT WAS THE LAS TIME I SEEN ACRION... 
.- DRSOSZ...THAT WAS A LONG TIME AeO!... AFTER AWE A 
Lose RAGS OF TIME WHEN TER ALL ALONE... NOT THAT IM 
COMPLAININ’..IM LUCK? THE COMPUTERS SENT ME UP HERE... TO 
THE SURFACE ... PROBABLY A REWARD FoR ALL My YEARS OF png 
SERVICE... GIVING ME A CHANCE TA FIGHT THEM FUKKIN’ ALIENS 
FACE TO FACE... SURE HOPE I GET TO FIGHT AN INVADER... 
ES(6R... AFTER ALL THESE YEARS 
zr STILL HAVENT SEEN 4 INYADER.4 
-COMES TA THUNK OF IT... I 
HAVENT SEEN ANY PEDPLE FOR 
ADJHILE ... YAWN (smax-smak),..I SURE 
HOPE IT WASNT A WOAK...HEY!... 
LOOKA DAT... \TS SUNIRISES..HOT 
ple ~L JUST LOVES TO SEE A 


ae 
Pe 
#aL 
28) 
ge 
=z 
Be 
c 
< 
38 | 
ae 


Salts INASIAS 


¢— [lehs pe 


SECONDS AFTER Fi REFUGE IN A 
CAVERN RECES: 
BR/PPED BY MORE 
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A CEEP, YET 


HELLO, SWEET THING, KNOW THAT DISSUSTING AMPHIBIAN. AND 
ARE WE IN TROUBLE? DO T ALSO KNOW YOU'RE BOING To NEE? 
TELL CEPHALA...OH, MY. 

PEAR DEAR! DID THAT MLE 

DEMAIP Po THIS To YOU? 

YOUR WOUND HAS ALL THE. 

ROUGH ARTISTRY OF 

HER Very BASIC 


YOu KNOW 
THE PEMAID? OW! 
THAT HURTS! 


L DON'T 
WANT YOUR HELP, 
NOW LEAVE ME 


WATERS OU’ 
CAVERN PUL: 
SHIVER. AN 

Les MALI 


SPOKE 100 SOON, 
DEAR, SHE'S SHELLED YOUR 
B6002, SHE'S HUNGRY! 


DON'T PANIC, 
My LOVELY. JUST 70 
EXACTLY WHAT 
I SAy.., 


WITH CEPHALAS INSTRUCTIONS TURN/M 
QER ANP CER IN HE MIND, AND THE 
RAZOR-SHARP CORAL KNIFE TURNING IN. 
HER FIST, MALI WEAVES THROUGH SWAY- 
(NG SEA WEED TOMAR? THE DEMAIP! 


FO HER HIDING PLACE 
BENEATH HER RAVENOUS 
PLIRSLER WAL; POWERS 
ZPWARP INA BRACEFUL, 
DEADLY CURVE. AT ITS 
APEX... HER KNIFE 
SLASHES THE SOFT BELLY 
OF HER FOE! 


ZNSTANTLY SHE FAL. 
BACK OEE THE 


ee aes 


AS SHE WALKS TOWARD THE EDGE--| 
THAT AREA LONG FORBIDDEN TO. 
Ai, LLEHS-- MALI HAS BUT ONE 
FEAR... HE Wit NOT FIND HER 


STATUESQUE SURFACE 

DWELLER MUST GE 

THE.ONE WHO KILLED 
STER. 


You've COME. 
BACK, MY SWEET! T 
THOUGHT you'D LEFT. 

T THOUGHT-— 


I WANTED, 
7 GET You AGT” 
FOR SAVING MY LIFE. 
COME SEE WHAT I'VE 
FOUND FOr 
you! 


ir’s usr 
WHAT I've ALWAYS 
WANTED! 


TAKE IT, 
CEPHALA! Tap 
IT'S Yours! 


LEM THE LAST FEW MINUTES OF HER 
LUE THE GIRL FELT NOTHING BUT 
THE SMOOTH WATER, WARM AGAINST 
HER SKIN. 


THE SEDUCTION 18 
REVENGE 13 CoM- 
PLETE... 


8 AWARENESS. 


A TRICK! SOMEHOW 
YoU KNEW THIS WOULD 
HAPPEN... YOU WANTED 

You SCHEMING 
UNGRATEFUL LITTLE 
LEH 


~-YOU'VE 

USED ME 

ONCE TOO 
OFTEN! 


WELCOME TO THE EMPIRICAL GALAXY, HOME OF VANTH 


THE EMPIRICAL GALAXY 
AND. \ 


MONARCHY Ano 
INS TRUMENTALITY. 


THE GREAT WAR 
BROKE OUT WHEN THE 
TWO SUPERPOWERS EACH 
LAID CLAIM 70.4 silt. 
WORLD NAMED NIMIBUS. 


INNER PLANETS, 11'S 
BUSINESS AS USUAL... 
EXCEPT FOR THE 
OCCASIONAL GOVERNMENT 
ANNOUNCEMENT OF A 
GictorY OR DISASTER 

IN ONE OF THE OUT. 
COLONIES. 


BUT ONE LONE MANY HAS 

COME TO THIS STRANGE 

GALAXY AND SWORN TO 

PUT AN END 70 THIS 

MADNESS. HIS NAME IS 
INTH 


VAl 
DREADSTAR. 


B21. P. Starhn 


© HERETO PONDER 


+ THE PLANETS. 
OFFICLL WARES] 
TOR! 


TORTOREEZOR 
BUT FEW PEOPLE 
IER REFER TO, 
IT AS SUCH. 


I ost Hens 
BEAR AND, 
BARREN 
Pareles 
Kovoiv ony 


ROCK. 


te 


Caronusre. 


gAroRtive’ ron: 
ce 


: Reason 


nerds 


BUT We ARE Nor’ 


I BIZARRE 
ECONOMIC. 

Be bie NSTREN: 

rome i A80ur 
PEOPLE. 


WORK CREW #7. 
BEGINS 175 SHIFT. 


(ERS LAGGING 


THE MEN LISTLESSLY HEAD TOWARD THEIR DAY'S LABOR. THEY STARE 
BLANKLY AHEAD, CAREFUL TO AVOID ANY EYE CONTACT THAT 
MIGHT PROVOKE A BEATING FROM THE ILt-TEMPERED DEACONS. 


THEIR EYES ROAM FREELY, 


IN ARO 

Re EXAMINING, PROBING, 

SEEKING FAMILIAR Li 

SER t AND MARKS ON 

LANOMARKS AND Gab MARKS ON, 
BECOMING THE 

REALITY OF STONE 


iE Be 
FROM THIS CURSE. 


THEY CLOSELY. 
SCRUTINIZE THe 
PLANET'S HIGHLY. 
EEFICIENT MINING 
OPERATION. 


aan 


NO’ 
THEIR SOLE CONCERN, 


‘BUT. THEIR SHARPEST 


B IvreResT 15 FOCUSED [AND THE ARMY OF 
QU THE MASSIVE, SECURITY GUARDS 
SPACE TRAWLERS B SESH PEPPER 
WHICH PERIODICALLY & THE LANDSCAPE. 


TAKE OFF, HEAVILY 
LADEN WwiTH THE 
SPOILS OF THE ROCK. 


THEY, WONDER 
AT AND ABOUT 
THE STRANGE 
GIANT BATTERY OF 
COMMUNICATION 
BEAMERS AND 
RECEIVERS. 


FORTUNATELY, 
THE LOWER 
LEVELS OF THE 
MINE TEND TO 
HAVE FEWER 
DEACONS 

ON BUTY, 


‘SO _ON, SUB-LEVEL #9, WORK 
CREW #7 LOSES TWO OF 
ITS MEMBERS ] 2 THINK SO) OEDI. THIS TUNNEL 
SHOULD LEAD US 70 A LADDER 
THAT WILL GET US TO THE 
HANGAR DECK. 


2. SURE 
HOPE SO. 


YOU SURE THIS 1S 
THE RIGHT WAY? 


COME ON, VANTM. WE 


HAVEN'T GOT ALL BAN 
WHAT'S WRONG ?, 


SHE DOES 
180k ALOT 


Like DELILAH, 
DOESN'T SHE? 


HEY! YOU WORKERS: 
BON'T BELONG AT 
THIS WORKSTATION 
WHAT ARE YOU UPTO? 


BUT WE HAVENT 
GOTTIME FOR 
ANY MOONING 


7 weit, 


WE CAME 10 
BOA Jos, 
ANO TIMES 
A WASTING: 


NO, REALLY, 
WE'RE JUST A 
TITTLE LOST! 


WE'RE 
GOING 10. HAVE 
TO JUST CHECK 
ON THAT. YOU'LL 
HAVE TO come 
TO SECURITY 
CENTRAL 
Wind US. 


TO MIT THE 


3 
" 
4 
: 
§ 
3 


SYNOPSIS 


Captain Rotwang, an alien who hunts whales across 
the reaches of space, has kidnapped two earthmen: 
marine biologist John Isaac and submarine commander 
Falco—and forced them to join his oddly assorted 
crew. 

To prepare the prisoners for duty, Rotwang turns them 
over to his ship’s surgeon's, enormous insects known as 
the Xlexu, The Xlexu strip Isaac of his skin, replacing it 
with a transparent membrane suited to the atmosphere 
within which he must now work. In addition, they join 
the two sides of his brain, separate in most humans, giv- 
ing him the ability to generate and release an im- 
mensely powerful aura. In cryptic remarks, the Xlexu 
refer to the aura as Isaac’s “new self”, and advise him to 
awaken into it 

Falco has been decapitated, his body accidentally 
destroyed, and his intellect and emotions trapped 
within his head, 

In response to threats and promises from Rotwang, 
Isaac uses his aura to draw Abraxas—the great red 
whale which is Rotwang’s nemesis—to Rotwang's ship. 
Pandemonium ensues when the whale attacks, and 
many of the crew are killed. Most of the remainder, ex- 
cluding Isaac’s friend Sphinx and Falco, mutiny, and 
Rotwang—doubly strained by his latest defeat against 
Abraxas and by the revelation that he has been a pawn 
of the Xlexu all along—has a nervous breakdown 

Meanwhile, Isaac, flung into Abraxas’s maw during 
the battle, must cope with another enormous shock. 
he is not the first earthman to be altered and left inside 
the whale by the insects to “find his self” 


AND THE 


EATEMAN 


written and illustrated 
by 
RICK VEITCH 


PTER SIX 


(Garner) MOUNTAIN RANGES 

D RIGE AND FALL AS ue? 

B) THE WHALE PLANET QUAKES UNDER: as 
EACH REPEATED CONCUSSION, 


CALM, own, 
% WHALE... cay, # 
BIG FELLA. 
THIS LOON 
orgeae 


LOON MusT : . ABRAXAS! 


CO MAGICAL \@faN jj r ae SONG IS 
DANCE! MAvBE \K@AS | toomucy 


MAGIC DANCE \ To TAKE! 
WILL QUIET . . 
WHALE/ 


THIS \6 
10D LORD! 
( wee 77 wae 


XLEXU 
MEANT BY 
AWAKENING 


FROM THE VANTAGE POINT 1 lor 
OF THE AWAKENED SELF, Dae 
REALITY IS QUITE DIFFERENT, 


BUT HERE 


THE HARMONIC. 
BALANCE OF 
EXISTENCE! 


AND L THINK L 
CAN REL/EVE 
THAT PAIN 


ISAAC RELEASES Ff 
TONGUES OF LIVING 
AURIC ENERGY TO. 
LICK THE WOUND.,, 


Sstotia.o ST 


DP etsy 


SHIP.-THE BEST 
INTHE WHOLE 
DAMN FLEET/ 4 


FROM UNDER 
YOU, EH, 
ROTWANG? 


AT LEAST YOU 
COULD TAKE IT 
LIKE A MANS 


SHUT THATGOB Y 1 DON'TCARE [MM AHHH,HER AND 
BEFORE! WAIL | IE HE HAS HER BLEEDIN’ 
IT SHUT FOR, LOST HIS MARBLES, I HEART! I THINK 
YE, FALCOS HE'S STILL ME THE XLEXU TOOK 
LORD AND MASTER [MI HER LAST LITTER 
AND I'LL SEE HE AWAY TOO SOON! 
TAKES NO LIPS 


STAUB! 
COME 
QUICK/ 


BRING 
FALCO AND 
ROTWANG! 


UM UNDER 
SPHINX'S 
PROTECTION, OFF THIS 


STAUB 7 PLANET! 


LHOPE IT'S A MY BELLY'S 
BITOF FOOD AS EMPTY AS. 
YE‘VE FOUND NEVERSWEAT'S 
US,GIRL-- SENSE OF 
bury! BUT IT 

MIGHT JUST 
BE SOMETHING 

WE NEED 


SORRY, STAUB, 
IT'S NOTHING 
TO EAT.,, 


MEANWHILE, BACK 
IN THE WHALE, 
ISAAC HAS RETURNE: 
TO HIS PHYSICAL 


BOCY, ONLY TOFIND,, 


BUT NONE 
COULD FIND 
YOU, SELF} 


MIGHT AS. 
WELL JUSTLET 
HIM TAKE ME TO 
THESE OTHERS! 


17] 


i ™) 
ty) 


UNTIL TODAY! 
LOON HAS FOUND 
SELF! LOON IS 
CLEVEREST OF 
ALL! 4 


omens? \ 
YoU MEAN 
THERE ARE 


AND HARD FOR MORE LIKE 


YOU-- $0 NOW 
LOON CANNOT 
LET SELF. 
ESCAPE! 


LOON \ 
MUST BRING 
SELF TO 
SHOW 
OTHERS! 


ALL BROUGHT 
FROM EARTH ON 
WHALERS-- ALL 
DROPPED INTO 
ABRAXAS BY 

INSECTS TO 

FIND SELF/ 


THERE'S NO USE 
TRYING TO ARGUE 
WITH HIM... HE'S 
COMPLETELY OFF 
Hi6 ROCKER! 


THIS PART 

CAN GET A 
LITTLE 

HAIRY! 


MAYBE WE CAN ALL 
FIGURE OUT WHAT'S 
WRONG WITH 
ABRAKAS! 


If THINGS 
Get TOO 
DANGEROUS I 

CAN ALWAYS 

AWAKEN INTO 

THE SELF AGAIN, 
HOPE! 


AND ENJOY 
VIEW, SELF! 
HEY, LOON DOESN'T 
LET JUST 
ANYONE RIDE 
IN HIS BOAT! 


LONG TIME. 
LONGER THAN 
ANY OF US CAN 

REMEMBER! 


TAKE A 
LOOK, CAP'N. 


THEY SAY THE 
WHALES OF EARTH 
SWIM IN THE 


(T'S TRUE! t NEVER 
REALIZED HOW BEAUTIFUL, 
AWHALE COULD BE UNTIL 

I SAW ONE IN FLIGHT,,, 


ANOTHER. 
SURE SIGN OF 
HIGH TECHNOLOGY-~ 


ALL TOO FAMILIAR 
WITH BACK ON 
EARTH! 


THAT'S 
BECAUSE THE 

WHALING 
SHIPS ARE 
ONLY WOOO! 


CONSTRUCTEO OF 
VERY DENSE METAL! 


UNGH! THIG 16 
BAD PART! 
NOT HEALTHY 
TO HANG AROUND 
HERE/ 


THERE MUST 
BE TONS OF \T 
LEAKING INTO 
ABRAXAS DIGESTIVE 
TRACT! THIS (5 WHAT 
HE'S SCREAMING 
ABouT’ 


OH, RIDGE... CAN'T ALL WE'VE IM GOING 
YOU PUT THAT GUN HEARD FROM THE SUN To SECURE 
AWAY AND COME FEELS 20 GOOD THE CAMP- 
PLAY WITH US® excuses! ETER BEING SIGHT! 

eS ae cee COOPED UP IN 
Pleas THAT STUFFY 
SHIP, 
SOMEBODY er Cy 
HAS TO KEEP 


THESE FISH AWAY 

FROM THE SHIP! 
WHO KNOWS WHAT 
OAMAGE THEY 
MIGHT 2OF 


WELL-- WHAT WHAT HAVE BUT IT'S 
= We Go? WE GOT TO JUST NOT 
THEY LOSE? COMPLETE 
SEEM WITHOUT 
CIVILIZED! THE THREE 
OFUS, 


RIDGE! 


HEY! CAN We'VE BEEN 
YOU HELP SHIPWRECKED! fe 


DIDN'T YOUR 

PARENTAL TRIAD 
EVER EXPLAINTHE 
FACTS OF LIFE? 


CAPTAIN! 
LOOKOU... 


1 THINK 


YES, YES! 
HE'S RIGHT 
HERE! BUT YoU 
NEED HELP! 


MONA Boze. 
Pigaze Lene 


THESE BURNS MUST 
BE BANDAGED 
JMMEDIATELY! 
BUT I'VE NO 
HANDS 70 00 

IT WITH). 


WE'VE ONLY 
ONE GOOD PAIR 
OF HANDS LEFT 

AMONG US, 


THAT'S (7! 
I'vE HAD 
mf ¢ 


O-DI0 THE 
CAPTAIN 
MAKE IT? 


LEAVE? NO WAY IM GOING TO 
BuT We ‘SPENC MY VACATION 
wuST GOT ON A DESERTED. 
HERE! PLANET WITH You TWO 
SEX MANIACS! 


you 
PROMISED. 
TO TAKE US 
CAMPING! 


AND WITHIN ONE OF THE CAVERNOUS HOLDS OF THE SHIP 
THAT BLASTS AWAY FROM THE WHALE PLANET,,, 
mOUR CASTAWAYS 
COME ON, YOU Na 
ROTTEN BAsTARD-- PT trots 
STAUB WAS WOUNDED JAYS! 
SAVING YOUR WORTH- 
(ESS HIDE! Now YOURE 
THE ONLY ONE WHO 
CAN HELP HIM / 


AND LET 

CAPTAIN 

ROTWANG 

NAVIGATE , 

HiS6 OWN SEE? WHAT 
DESTINV/ Y DID LOON TELL 


EXTREMELY 
FRUSTRATING? 


T-THE CAPTAIN'S 

GETTING AWAY 

SPHINX...V-VE'VE 

GOT 10 STOP 
4 


Ww 
OTHERS 


WILL KNOW 


THAT LOON 
HAS FOUND 


OF COURSE, 
SELF --A5 SOON 
AS WE DOCK... 


> HEY!LOON 
AND ALLY y y WINS PRIZE! 
MAD AS 

HATTERS/ 


LOON, PLEASE 
LET ME FREE 
Now? 


LISTEN UP, 
EVERYBODY! THE 
WHALE |S VERY 
SICK / WE'VE GOT TO 
WORK TOGETHER 
AND, 


WITH LOON? 
MAYBE LOON 
WILL INTRO- 
QUCE YOU 
TOSELF., 


'HMAN continues next issue 


DREADSIAR (continued trom page 41) 


[” SArE... UNDER A NICE UNLIKE SOME FOLKS, 
IVE AN AVERSION TO 
ERS. 


Tl WAS THAT WAY BACK ON My HOMEWORLD, 
BYFREXIA, IN THE MILKY WAY GALAXY 


BERHAPS ALL 
PLANETS IN. 
THE UNIVERSE 
ARE SO CURSED. 


7 DON'T KNOW. 


REMEMBER 
COLD 


IND I REMEMBER 
‘SOUND OF THE 
SNOW BEARS. 


THE SOUND OF THE 
HUNGRY SNOW BEARS. 


T ESCAPED 
FEEDING ON } Teter 
‘WAY PARENTS, APPETITE 


‘BUT FOUND MYSELF 
ALONE AND OVER 


50 KOMETERS FROM 
ANY SETTLEMENT 


THAT |S, UNLESS HE 
LockKY ENOUGH TO 
Cone ACROSS A WE 
GLOWING SWORD 

ICH IN A ROCK 


A SWORD THAT 
FuLeD Me 
WITH FIRE 


‘A PERSON, IF HE IS 
HIGHLY SkitLED IN 
THE TRICKS OF SUR 
vival, CAN SURVIVE 
IR SHORT PERIODS 
OF TIME IN 
BYFREXIA'S 
WILDERNESS 


INSURED My SURVIV 
RONMENT 


TRONS, AS 
TWENTY NORMAL MEN. 


T COULD THEN TURN THOSE . AND A FORT WAS TO. 


9) LATER, DURING THE ZYGOTEAN r : 
WAR 1' FOUND THE SWORD COULD STOLEN FORCES BACK AGAINST Conventenr DISCOVER THAT 
ABSORB ANY ENERGY. MY ENEMIES. Tr PROVED TO BE WEAPON. ZN. 
DIRECTED AGAINST ME (AN INVALUABLE WEAPON. tonge ER. NEEDED 


count 
IT INTO MY BODY... 


BUT DESPITE ALL THIS 
POWER UM NEARLY A 
y HELPLESS IN THIS 
SITUATION AS 
‘BUT STRAN THESE MINERS. 
BREED STRA 


TVE NO FINE CONTROL 
‘OVER THE SWORD'S 
ENERGY RAYS 


TT SEEN 

‘SYMBIOTIC LINK 

WITH THE BLADE 
‘ALSO MAKES ME 
TMMORTAL. 


IF 1 TRIED 
CUTTING THE 
GIRL OUT 
THis ROCK T 
FEAR TO BRING. 
THIS ENTIRE 
CAVERN DOWN 
‘ur 


TIME AND 
DISEASE HAVE 
NO EFFECT ON ME 
EVEN PHYSICAL 
HARM IS ONCY A 
THREAT IFT IS, 
IMMEDIATELY FATAL, 


WOUNDS WITH 
AMAZING SPEED. 


PERHAPS THAT MYDRO- 
ATOMIC JACK CAN RAISE i 
ARNATON) C 

OF MY SWORD. We 
O DURING Tre Z¥G WARS: 
THAT HAPPEN 

WITHOUT 

MY HELP. 


I JOINED FORCES WITH HINA, BUT THE zySS SO AKNATON TURNED TO THE INFINITY 
JULIET, THE B HORN, His DOOMSDAY WEAPON 


EARTHLING NAMA 


TOWERING ZA, ANDTHE WOODLAND 
SPIRIT, WHIS'PAR, TO BATILE THE : TS . 
B ZYGOTEAN CONOUERORS. BE HE FIGURED EVERY- 
o " BOWE WouLD reEL 
By 45 HE ID. 


We JUST, 
COULDN'T 
STOP THEM. 


AKNATON IN 


T TOOK ALL THE ZYGO- 
TEANS WITH IT AND. 
OVER A ZILLION HELPLESS 
BEING WHO NEVER KNEW 


GOOD TOOL WOULD HAVE 
FAILED Hind SOMEWHERE 
ALONG THE LINE, AND THE 
‘MUURY way WouiD ST 

Mt 


IT, JUST DIDN'T 
HAVE THE JUICE 
TO DO THE JOB. 


COME ON, VANTH 1 REMEMBER 
WE HAVEN'T, i REMEMBER A 
TIME FOR THIS | LOT OF THINGS. 


S BEAUTIFUL O} 
71 OMLY LASTED A FEW SHORT DEC AES 


I SHOULD MAVE REALIZED FATE Vl 7 WAS A BISHOP, A 
WAS SIGNALING THE EN 5 WAS 4 BISHOP, 4 


HE CLAIMED THE 
FATES HAO ORDERED 


BECAME BOTH 


HE WAS AN 


MONARCHY AND. 
INSTRUMENTALITY. 


HE TAUGHT ME HOW 


BURSUIT SHIP. HE 
EVEN TAUGHT 
WHAT LITTLE MAGIC 
T COULD HANDLE: 


UNFORTUNATELY, 


SORCERER 


WITH D: 
THE MONARCHY SHIPS LANDED. 


Strnad 


y Stan Dresser yee 


Corben & Jan Strnad 


leren 
is rational 


ME Wt 
WM 


"| don't suppose we have enough goddam 
power to send a return message. to ask 
for a repeat. 


“Not this far out. We could land someplace, 
tap into @ local energy source, maybe build 
transmitting station 


“And then spend six months reaccelerating 
to lightspeed. Jesus Fucking Christ, Jeremy — 
what do YOU think? 


“Well, according to the SOM. in cases 
where reasonable doubt exists as to the 
exact objective and/or procedure regarding 
@ priority assignment. clarification of mission 

parameters is required before 


"Yeah, me too. Fuck it. Let's go on in. 


‘Check. 


Blessed 
Privileged 


2B \\ SPA 


SS 


“That was just over 
a year ago. 


DREADSTAR (continued from page 65) 


MY FRIENDS. 


MY WIFE. 


MY VILLAGE. 


SHE DIED HORRIBLY 
AT THEIR HAND: 
MONARCHY HANDS. 


WISDOM, 
JERHEW 
R 
NOR Gell 


THE STRIFE 
CONTINUES. 


1 HAVE 
FAILEO. 
AT LEAST 


BU 
THE POWE! 
fat 


TL ESTIMATED 
'R OF WAR MADNESS. 


76 EPIC 


NO WAY, VANTHS. ND I 
CAME TO THIS DANCE TOGETNER, 


WHAT 25 
ARE YOU Mab? 


UNFORTUNATELY THE 


AS WEAK AS THE 

DREAMS O) 

GALACTIC PEACE. 
7 7 


THE FORTRESS WAS THE REALIM'S: 

MIGHTIEST WEAPON, EQUAL 
1 ANYTHING THE INSTRUMEN- 

Bl YALITY SHOULD HAVE BEEN ABLE 
TO THROW AGAINST IT. 


THEY'VE OBVIOUSLY 
DEVELOPED SOMETHING 
MORE POWERFUL THAN 


THESE FORTS 


THAT MOTIVATES THE CITIZENRY EXACTLY... AND KNEW | 
OF THE INSTRUMENTALITY HAS WAS ONLY A MATTER OF TIME B/ is TALITY. 
ALWAYS BEEN A MORE POWERFUL BEFORE THAT FANATICAL AINED THE 
SOCIAL FORCE THAN ANY RELIGIOUS DRIVE TRANSLATED ND IN THIS, 
TSELF INTO TECHNOLOGICAL LITTLE GAME OF COSMIC 
ADVANCEMENT... CONQUEST. 


7 THE RELIGIOUS FERVOR 


ol 

VERSUS 3 IS BEING DIRECTED 

CLASS > BY A MASTER STRATEGIST 
LIKE THE LORD HIGH Fe 


YEAH, ABANDON THe MONARCHY To Vu 
The WmORis Haars PONR eae AES Sone | 


ONG ENOUGH , 


Ae. 


PLAN M? PLAN MI 1S DANGEROUS. REQUIRES ALOT 
T.NEVER HEARD YOU UNSPEAKABLY DANGE! OF EQUIPMENT 
TWO SPEAK OF IT ANO THE LESS YOUR B We DONT HAVE 


NOR Witt 
YOU HEAR 
US SPEAK 
OF IrNOW. 


‘SOMEWHERE, DO YOU? 


JEOPARI 
ORTHET 


ie 1 CAN'T. 
AVE THIS ONE 
SINGLE LIFE? 


q 


{7 DOESN'T MATTER WHAT TT DOESN'T MATTER THAT YOU T CAN SEE MYSELF 
THIS BOULDER WEIGHS. BOTH THINK ME MAD. LIFTING THIS ROCK. 


& 


f mt dey MONE OF 7 MATTERS. 
o*%y Rr Ve "a 


LAM THE 
DESTROYER oF 
GALAXIES £ yy SQUARELY... 


—=S 


|) DEATH 


3 


> 
id 
=. 


: 
B 
S 
& ‘ 


If MOVE IT! 


OED 


UP YOU GO, LADY! 


WELL IT LOOKS LIKE 
WE ALL MADE IT. 


We CAN Leave Yi 
JHE GIRL HERE. 


i 


MEANWHILE WE'VE GoT 
A SHIP-TO CATCH, AND. 
WE'RE RUNNING LATE 


JHE HANGAR 

DECK'S PROBABLY 

SUST DOWN THIS 
NEXT TUNNEL 


10 
UKE A CAVE-IN IS NO PLACE FOR A 
MAN OF THE CLOTH” AND HE 


BIG BUNDLE TO CARGO BAY DOORS ARE 
LIGHTCUTTER IT SPEN, AND THE DECK IS 
: CLEARED FOR LANDING. 


NICE SHIP. 
Fr WILL OS ‘wo | 


JUST FINE | OLD MUSCLES HERE 


HAD TO D0 SOME 
WEIGHT-LIFTING BEFORE 
‘WE COULD LEAVE 


SO WHAT NOW? - THE NEXT STEP. 
WE'VE HIJACKED. ; IS QUITE SIMPLE, 
THIS SHIP, REALLY. 


WHAT OTHER CRAZY 
STUNTS'DO We HAVE TO ‘ SEE PAGE 88 FOR MORE 


BULL TO MAKE THIS 
PLAN M OF YOURS WORK?, 


INFORMATION? 


PROLOGUE: 


eee eee 
YEAH! YEAH! YEAH!  AMBROSIUIS YEC, LcTHE ARISTOS’ UNBEATABLE 
PS FINALLY HERE, DEAR | THE MUSGERS'LEGENDARY | “oreHER, CLALIS. KERRUDY A 


DON'T YOU KNOW?! 
Ob, WMROSEIBLE! 


AMBROSIUS YEC'S MISTRESS FOR 
THE LAST TWO YEARS... 


OH, KNOCK IT OFF, 
CHIEF, ANO waTch 
THE 6am 


WHO WILL WIN 
OUR HEARTS 
THIS TIME? 


RRUDY, 
THE PITCHING MACHINE, AS THEY 
CALL HIM, IS GETTING READY TO... 


FTRICK THE LIFE | 

MACHINE THROUGH WHICH 

EVERY BALL PLAYER HAS. 
2 


GOT TO PASS BEFOR! 
STARTING THE 
CAME. 


NONSENSE, G.PIyou |Z 

KNOW ANDROIDS ARE vor 

ALLOWED TO PLAY, AND 

SHAT THERE?s NO WAY TO 
DETECTOR 


WHAT A PITCH, DEAR SPECTATORS! 
WHAT A PITCH! ag some oF 
YOU CAN REMEMBER, ALMOST THE| | _ 
SAME THING HAPPENED FIFTEEN 

AGO WHEN GREAT ROOFO | 
Mek KILLED JULIUS ROMANOV, BUT | 
HE DIDN'T Deter HIM LIKE 


HIS. 


YES, DEAR SPECTATORS, WE'VE LOST 
ONE OF THE ALL-TIME GREAT HITTERS| 
TODAY, BUT WHAT A GAME! WHAT A 
PITCH! WHATA MAN ! LOOK AT HIM, 
CLAUS KERRUDY, STANDING THERE, 


FATAL ACCIDENTS ARE NOT 
UNCOMMON ON THE BALL FIELD. 
THE AUTHORITIES KNOW THAT, THE 
PLAYERS KNOW IT, AND WE ALL 
ACCEPT IT! 


PT IT! 
IT'S A TOUGH GAME...BUT WE 
Love ITI! 


BuT HE 
MOVED, 3.2! 
HE MOVED! 


ZAMsO! 
GET HIM, NOW! 


HANG ON, KIO. 
~ [THEY BE AFTER 
US INQ ZIP! 


| WE'VE LOST THEM. NOW... BEFORE YOU BEGIN WITH i 
(OUR STORY, LET ME TELL YOU THAT My DAILY FEE / 
18 100%. CAN YOU AFFORD IT? 


DON'T WORRY ABOUT THE COUGH, MR. 
PLEXUS. I WANT YOU TO GET THAT BLOODY 
MACHINE THAT KILLED AMBROSIUS YEC. 


IN MY BUSINESS, (T PAYS 
TOALWaYS HAVE AcaRO UP | 
YOUR SLEEVE, LITTLE LADY. [OUPS" 


YES! L WANT TO | I HOPE YOU KNOW WHAT YOU'RE GETTING | | ONE HUNORED| WHATEVER YOU SAY, KIO. SO... AS Z WAS SAYING, 
PROVE THAT | INTO, MISS. THOSE FILTHY MACHINES ARE || AND EIGHTY- ONLY BADLY DAMAGED VETERANS CAN BE USED IN 
CLAUS KERRUDY | DESIGNED FOR ONLY ONE PURPOSE, TO || SEVEN, MR. THE CITY AS SERVANTS AND GODYGUARDS, ANY 
ISAN ANDROID, |GO OUT ON THE SURFACE AND FIGHTIN | | PLEXUS, CTHER USE IS STRICTLY PROHIBITED, AND. HEAR 
|THE BLOODY NUCLEAR WAR WHICH HAS. su] ME GOOD, MISSY. IF ANY CITIZEN ACCUSES A 
BEEN GONG ON FOR... FELLOW CITIZEN OF BEING AN ANDROID AND 
DON'T KNOW... TWO FAILS TO PROVE IT.,.ZIP! HE'S SENT TO THE 
HUNORED YEARS,.,? : SURFACE AS A SOLO} 
© 


TLL TAKE THAT RISK, COME WHAT . 
‘MAY, BUT. WOULD YOU... FOR. TLL ASSUME THE RESPONSIBILITY FOR 

1000 MAKING THE LEGAL ACCUSATION, MR- 
PLEXUS.,,LET ME SHOW YOU SOMETHING, 


1 (7 nevi crs A MINIATURE 
} LIFE-DETECTOR! 


JEEEZ, KID! THAT'S THE MOST 
GENEROUS OFFER T'VE HAD 
i IN YEARS. BUT... 


HOW DID YOU GET IT? HAVE MAY WAYS. NOW, ALL YOUHAVE | ANO THAT'S ALL?! NO. THE DEVICE ONLY WORKS IN 
THOSE THINGS ARE JO DO |S TAKE THIS, FACE KERRUOY, — DIRECT CONTACT WITH THE SUt 
STRICTLY FOR USE AND THE THING WILL BUZZ LIKE HELL 

THE GOVERNWENTS| IF HE'S A MACHINE, 
SECRET SERVICE. 


My NAME 
(S PLEXUS! 


ff. 


IT DIONT BUZZ 
BE HUMAN ! THAT DEVICE 
1S A SHIT. 


| ( ey i) 


es 


gy 


IONE QUESTION AT A TIME, MR. PLEXUS. 
U ARE GIDEON PLEXUS, THE PRIVATE 


SOME ANSWERS. PLEASE COME IN, 
Door, 


‘AND CLOSE THE 


NOT THE ONLY LIVING GEII 


MY NAME IS NERISSA KERRUDY, AND INDEED, WE ARE 
INGS IN THE CITY, SINCE THE FoweRruL LIFE DETECTOR 


Deine ce: OF THE NUCLEAR HOLOCAUST EVERYONE 
WERE ALONE IN OUR UNDER- INSTITUTE, I DETECTED 


(AS THOUGHT WE. 
GROUND SHELTER, BUT TWOVEARS ‘AGO, WHILE... 
HE CITY. Z WENT 


. WORKING ON A SUPER- 


IN THE HIGH TECHNOWITE 


IPE IN THE LOWER PARTS 


DOWN THERE AND I FOUND 


RATS. MILLIONS. OF RATS! 
FASCINATING LITTLE 
CREATURES, AND AS YOU 
CAN SEE, THEY CAN BE 

A \VERY USEFUL. CAREFULLY 
ATTACHED TO AN ANDROID 
THEY WILL TRICK ANY 
LIFE DETECTOR... 


WHERE |S 
KERRUDY 


GETOUT 


al 
‘OF HERE! |) 


pa 


HALLO, SWEETH 
AT YO! 


ANO THAT BASTARD. 
FERRED YOU TO 


ME 


KILL HER 
ZAMBO 


on 
Pall) 


BART! LET ME LOOK 
YOUNG... 


ING...VERY YOU! 
OTHING SPECIAL... 


DAMN You, ? 
PLEXUS! 


OH, MR. PLEXUS, T... I'M SO CONFUSED. 
T CANT FIGURE ANYTHING OUT. 


BEING AMBROSILIS YEC'S 
MISTRESS FOR SOME TIME, 
NERISSA KERRUDY KILLED 


LIVING IN THE BEST OF 
BOTH WORLDS WITH... 


=. THAT ANDROID IN YOUR LIVING- 
ROOM, YOU HAVE AN EXCELLENT 
CHANCE FOR THE VERTICAL GLIDE.” 


se THE GORGEOUS LOVER AND THE MECHANICAL HUSBAND 
IN THE CLOSET, BUT, ONE DAY SHE DISCOVERED SHE WAS 
| NOT THE ONLY WOMAN IN YEC'S LIFE, SHE DISCOVERED | 
YOU! VENGEANCE WAS SWIFT AND DRASTIC. WE ALL 

| WITNESSED IT ON OUR TV, SETS YESTERDAY, HER 

| NEXT MOVE WAS YOUR ELIMINATION, WHICH HER HIT 
| DUDES ATTEMPTED THIS MORNING. BLT, LUCKILY FOR 

You, I WAS THERE, 
| miss Yec. 


Vg 
Y 


OH, YES, NERISSA, 
ME INTRODUCE YOU TO YOUR 
LATE LOVER'S DAUGHTER, 
oean 2 _| LUCANIA YEC, WHOSE EXIS- 
TENCE HE FOOLISHLY TRIED 
TO HIDE FROM YOU. 


OH, MERCIFUL macco, J)" 
WHAT HAVE I DONE..2~! 


SAVE YOUR TEARS FOR THE 
TURY, NERISSA, YOU'RE GONNA 
Nur MUeBANeS Sones” || 

NO! A VERY OLD MAGOO EXPRESSION MEANING 
INTHE CELLAR, AND... || THEY WILL SEND YOU TO THE SURFACE. 


ie) 


